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The ‘Cross Country Run 


Who Gets the Turkey? 


FOOTBALL BALL 


PICK YOUR PARTNERS 


Tonight the High School Student 
Body will give what promises to be 
one of the best dances of the whole 
school year. It will be in honor of 
our football players and cross coun-~ 
try runners and will be billed under 
the name of the “FOOT-BALL.” 
We will have the regular B. Y. U. 
dance music and the hall will be 
decorated in accordance with the title 
of the dance. If you haven’t made 
a date do so, and come and have one 
of the best times of your life. 

Dancing will begin at nine o’clock. 
This dance will be open to both High 
School and College students. 

Y. 


FORMER STUDENT 
WINS HONORS 


Ames, Iowa, Nov. 19, 1919. 


Editor White and Blue, 

Provo, Utah. 

I received two genuine thrills yes- 
terday. The first came in a class 'n 
Vet. Anatomy when Mr. Knudsen, a 
graduate of your school at Provo, 
was awarded first honors in a class 
of 165 graduate men and his exam 
paper read by Dr. Walsh as an_ ex- 
ample of what we other “guys” should 
be doing. Mr. Knudsen was the only 
man to get a grade of 100. 

The next thrill was at 8 p. m. last 
evening in Ag. Hall, when your same 
Mr. Knudsen was presented a gold 
medal in an extemporaneous speak- 


ing contest. He received the unani- 
mous decision of the judges. 

Now I am a Utah man, but a form- 
er student of the U. of U. and I have 
determined that I shall visit the B. Y. 
U. when I get back home, as-I shoul 
like to get acquainted with a school 
that produces graduates as your Mr. 
Knudsen. I happen to be in another 
class with Mr. Knudsen, Physiological 
Chemistry, and I know that he has 
finished his laboratory work a month 
ahead of the rest of us fellows. Let 
me state again that I am proud to be 
a Utah man, when a Utahn can take 
his rank with such ease and compo- 
sure. I understand that our Prex’y. 
Dr. Pearson, is bidding for your grad- 
uate to remain here at Ames and has 
offered him e very flattering offer 
upon getting his M.S. degrec. 

Y: 


A SENTIMENT FROM THE 
STUDENT BODY PRESIDENT. 


Fellow students, allow me to ex- 
tend my hearty appreciations to you, 
for the loyal efforts you have given 
to make this quarter, of our school 
year, the success it has been, In 
your Thanksgiving vacation when 
your hearts are drawn out in thank] 
fulness for the many blessings you 
have received during the past year; 
remember and give thanks to that 
great giver of all gifts, for the phys- 
ical strength and vigor we, as a stu- 
dent body have enjoyed at His grac- 
ious hand this year. And may we on 
meeting to take up our work for the 
coming quarter, feel the same power 
and enthusiasm, in doing things, as 
we now have. Let it ever be said by 
all the .students of the Brigham 
Young University. We Stand first 
last and all the time for the greatest 
good to the greatest number. 


QUOTATIONS FROM 
THANKSGIVING 
DAY ORATIONS 


Think of the spirit that actuated 
America in the recent great war. Are 
you not proud of it? Are you not 
thankful that you are an American? 
Was there ever a nation in all the 
history of the world that ever went 
to war for a grander purpose; whose 
motives were so thoroughly above 
reproach, or whose soldiers fought 
with greater valor than did the Amer- 
ican boys who went acros sthe water 
to take up the challenge flung at all 
the rules of international law and 
civilization so laboriously built up 
by the civilized- nations; and to de- 
fend the ideals of a pure conscience 
which shines in the folds of Old 
Glory—honor, morality and freedom? 

Vanza Nielsen. 


THE BIGGEST THING IN LIFE 

Could there be anything more im- 
pressive or inspiring than the won- 
derful spirit of Thanksgiving, which 
is again sweeping over the broad ex- 
panse of this great nation; awakening 
within the hearts of all, outbursts of 
application for the numerous bless- 
ings of life. 

It is a beautiful thing and in our 
anxiety to possess it we are apt to 
lose sight of relative values and ex- 
pend our gratitude upon transient 
pleasures and privileges rather tham 
the real fundamental principles which: 
govern our lives and control our 
destinies. 

We should be mdst thankful for the 


biggest thing in life and what is there 
bigger, better or more important in 
the life of any individual than the 
ability to think. 

Fellow students, the power to think 
is the biggest thing in life. It is the 
atribute which crowns us as the high- 
est and most intelligent of God’s cre- 
ations. The instrument with which 
we may master our fates and carve 
out our own destinies, or if uncon- 
trolled, the instrument which carves 
out our destinies for us, for “the thots 
we glorify in, the visions we enthrone 
in our hearts, that we will build our 
lives by, that we will become. We 
could not make it otherwise if we 
would, for truly as a man thinketh, 
so he is.’ 

Silas L. Cheney. 
Y 


To say Thanksgiving has taken on 
a new and glorified significance, as a 
victorious nation we gained nothing 
from the material side of the war, tut 
as a victorious nation we gained ev- 
erything from the spiritual side of the 
war. We are thankful for the kind 
spirit of providence that guided our 
armies and forged victory, when it 
hung in a wavering belance. We are 
thankful that our victory meant lib- 
erty and not bandage to others; that 
it meant constitutions in place of de- 
crees. That beyond the lifting cur- 
tain of war we catch a burst of sun- 
light, in it is the world’s new vision, 
the breaking of a new dawn. 

Edmund Evans. 


———-Y 


DIGEST OF DR. 
ZUEBLIN'’S LECTURES 


In our life as studens a few events 
stand out preeminently in making our 
lives fuller and richer. Among such 
events for this year the lectures of 
Dr. Zueblin probably head the list. 

Those of us who attended them 
have now a much broader concept of 
world affairs; and vigorous ambition 

to cope with the larger problems 
confronting the peoples of the world; 
and a more manly courage to fight 
for that which is just and democratic. 
To take a greater and more vital in- 
terest in national problems so that we 
can understand the real progressive 
meaning of democracy and life is the 
resolution that we all mode. 

Any student who missed this series 
of constructive lectures and who is in 
the habit of not attending other lec- 
tures is missing the best of school life 


WHITE AND BLUE 


and is not doing his duty as a citizen 
of free America. 


No. I. Freedom of the 
Seven Seas 


Lecture 


In this lecture the importance of 
the geographical location of the dif- 
ferent nations on the leadership of 
the world was discussed. From his- 
tory he reminded us that in the days 
of Rome the world was bordering on 
the Mediterranean; that as civiilza- 
tion drifted Westward, Spain was the 
center of the world, but that due to 
aristocratic tendencies and the fact 
that the leaders did not produce their 
kind this leadership of the world was 
lost; that Great Britain is today the 
center of the world due to geographi- 
cal location and a democratic govern- 
ment; that due to our great sea front 
on the modern Mediterranean, the 
North Atlantic and also the Pacific 
that we would rival England provid- 
ing we took advantage of the oppor- 
tunity to extend our commerce. In 
concluding Dr. Zueblin said: “The 
world is soveign over our mail on the 
ocean. Extend this postal service to 
passenger, freight, etc., and we have 
freedom of the seas.’ 

Lecture No. II. Nationality 


Our lecturer gave us an original 
analytic cause for the reason that na- 
tions exist, and a means ~whereby 
world democracy might be estab- 
lished. Nationality, according to Dr. 
Zueblin, does not result from the 
sameness of an economic system, for 
any such system is short lived com- 
pared with the life of a nation or the 
race; heither does it exist from. land 
ownership; from blood,  relation- 
ship; from religion. nor from same- 
ness of language, but from culture. 
Using the “Kultur” of Bermany as an 
example he suggested that what the 
Using the “Kultur’ of Germany as an 
mon,” whcih now should result from 
World Democracy; that Nationality 
is an instinct; but that inasmuch as 
Society transmits Culture and as Cul- 
ture results from instinct that Nation- 
alism slould be Inter-Nationalism. 
“The League of Nations has been in- 
evitable since the fall of Rome.” Al- 
though “Might is going to rule the 
world until we get enough faith to 
rule it otherwise.” 


Lecture Nc. III. Race 


In this lecture we were told that 
Greece attained the summit of concen- 
tration of talent, but that because of 
limiting citizenship to those of Athen- 
ian descent,’ and the low-birth rate 


and high death rate, death resulted ~ 


from aristocracy. Drawing lessons 
from this and other histirocal ex- 
amples Dr. Zueblin pointed out fac- 
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tors in our life that should be rem- 
edied in order that the race—that de- 
mocracy—might improve. 


1. Celebrasy in churches for _ in- 
stance, should be abandoned. 


2. As death rate of men in coal 
and metal mines is greater than that 
of Yanks in the great war, great care 
must be taken. 

3. Birthrate should be just as high 
as children can be cared for educa- 
tionally and economically. 

4. Industries should do nothing to 
hurt motherhood. 

5. “Supreme question for democ- 
racy is to have Mother Choose Child- 
ren.” “Quality Rather Than Quan- 
tity.” 

6. Hold State responsible for ille- 
gitimate children. 

7. Learn how to take care of child- 
ren after they are born. “Law pre- 
vents scientific men from telling wo- 
man what she should know about 
Child Birth.” 

Lecture No. IV. [Industry 

Dr. Zueblin held that we would 
never get anywhere if we continued 
to organize on Class Lines; that the 
best method of putting the much 
needed stability in our nation and 
world is by paying High Wages, 
(and that such wages must not be 
offset by prices just as high) by short 
hours; by increased productivity; and’ 
that the only way to get this in- 
creased productivity is by “Honest 
Democracy or giving labor a voice in 
the management of industry. A _ per- 
manent U. S. employment service and 
industrial service was advocated. . 

Lecture V. Education 

Drawing lessons from the mobiliz- 
ation of men for war, the lecturer 
urged the mobilization of Education 
so that we would get more out of our 
educated citizenry. He advocated 
three years of school before six years 
of age; six years of grade school, 
three years of Junior High School; 
three years of Senior-High School; 
then one year of National Training 
under the United States for both girls 
and boys; and then College Work. 
Dr. Zueblin thinks that our school 
system should be reimbursed more by 
appropriations from Congress and in 
this connection reminded us that 
“Alexander Hamilton stands between 
us and representative Government,” 
and that “Congress functions hardly 
ever unless driven by a strong man 
from the White House.’ 

The lecture before the Student 
Body brought forth his thought that 
education should also contain some 
vocational work for all. ; 

Lecture to College Students 

Extracts from the Lecture on Gov- 
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ernment Ownership of Railroads be- 
fore College Students follow: 
“There is no way of saving railroads 
from bankruptcy in three or four 
years after they go back to Private 
Ownership. 
“The Post Office, which is badly 


managed, is more efficient than the 

best managed private enterprise. 
“After Private Ownership had 

failed the Government took the re- 


sponsibility and blame from the own- 
‘ers’ shoulders and won the war with 
the raliroads. 

“Tf Railroads had continued in Pri- 
vate Ownership during War, public 
ownership now would be certain be- 
cause the individual managers would 
be responsible for the waste of the 
present system and for their own 
failure.” 

Lecture No. VII. Faith 

Dr. Zueblin’s lecture on Religion 
was a revelation to most of us. An- 
alyzing the cause of the world war 
he criticized all’ “faiths” for having 
‘too much of the ndgative assumption 


~" in them; that people are taught the 
Ten Commandments before the afiir-. 


mations of Christ. As a further fac- 
tor which is hampering religious pro- 
gress the fecturer told of a writer who 
claims that the greatest factor in re- 
ligion is death, because when old 
men die certain movements can be 
real. Seriously though, according to 
Dr. Zueblin, young men should be in 
the majority of executive positicns, 
because revelation and vision’ has al- 
ways come to young men, and the 
new faith must be of the affirmative 
spirit of youth. 

As affirmations which the world 
should now substitute for the nega- 
tions of the past were, Thou Shalt 
Shalt Organize. “Every church is to 
be measured by the way it solves the 
Live; Thou Shalt Create, and ‘thou 
present problems of Industry.” 

Y. 


B. Y. U. FOOTBALL TEAM MEET 
TINTIC HIGH 


Last Friday afternoon our High 
School Football team met the Tintic 
~ High School’s team at Eureka. - Our 
fellows played a very good game, and 
despite the fact that they received 
what is commonly ‘known as a mop 
up, we got good anticipations in tehir 


ability in the game with Granite this’ 


Y 

It is suggested that since the path 
to the Maeser is so little used that we 
dedicate it to “B and J” and call it 
“Joe Bob Walk.” 


Coming! 
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DOES THE COLLEGE 
COUNCIL FUNCTION? 


Is the College Council Functioning? 
We are compelled to ask this ques- 
tion for two reasons; first, we never 
hear anything about what it has done; 
and second, its own members admit 
that about all they do is to wonder 
whether they con do things without 
the High School. 


Last year two Student Body Organ- 
izations were perfected. The officers 
of each are in power this year, If it 
was meant to have no separate ac- 
tivities why have the two organiza- 
tions? 


This year for the first time a move- 
ment is on to get a College viewpoint 
and incidentally to end up with a real 
College. Are we so lacking in con- 
fidence that we cannot walk without 
the support of the High School? Just 
as soon as we realize that the College 
is as separate from the High School 
as the High School is from the train- 
ing school will we begin to get that 
“Collegeship.” ~ 

As members of the College Student 
Body we want to know what the 
Council is doing, if it is doing anv- 
thing worth reporting. We believe in 
pushing ahead, doing things. 

This is the year of College initia- 
tive for the reasons that it is the Coi- 
lege’s first year to itself; and that the 
Church School System has just been 
reorganized. Unless we make favor- 
able progress the Church may think 
the Senior College will do better in 
some other city. 

We need a REAL CONSTRUCT- 
IVE POLICY for the year. What 
are we out after in improvements and 
how does the College Council propose 
to get it? As was suggested in the 
last White and Blue about the best 
way to decide on this platform is to 


‘have some open forum nights for dis- 


cussion of the various problems. If 
these alternated with dances and 
other socials our College life would 
be characteristic of its needs, and as 
a Student, Body we might initiate at 
least a few movements which would 
help our College. 

COMMITTEE OF STUDENTS. 
Y. 


Jane says if her mama had made 
her twins, she would be having twice 
as good a time. : 


Freshmen’s ‘‘Vodie’’ 


A THEATRICIAL TREAT 


Guy Bates Post in “The | 


Masquerader” 


Last Saturday night the people of 
Provo had the opportunity of seeing 
one of America’s great artists, Guy 
Bates Post, in the “Masquerador,” by 
Barrie.” 

It is seldom a city the size of Pro- 
vo has the pleasure of seing a play of 
such qualities, its worth cannot be 
measured by mere dollars and cents 
but by its educative and uplifting in- 
fluence it has on art and literature. 

In a private interview with Profes- 
sor Pardoe, Mr. Post expressed his 
opinion that the audience of Provo 


was highly appreciative of art in its 


higher form, and that they seemed 
more responsive to the fine points of 
the play than some of the great met- 
tropolitan, audiences, and that the 
West in general was demanding real 
quality in the arts productions which 
are being staged. He is also strongly 
in favor of the little theatre move- 
ment, and commended the B. Y. U. 
for this progressive step, because it 
is one of the best ways in giving each 
number an opportunity to appear in 
art dramatics. According to Mr. Post 
the greatest difficulty with which 
amateur students have to contend 
with, is the mastery of good speech, 
but the importance of bearing, voice 
and adaptability to character and the 
enthusiasm for work are also essen- 
tials for a good actor, 

To him America is today coming 
into her own and beginning to rank 
with France and England in fine art 
talent. 


FACULTY PRESENTS “ROLLING 
STONES” 


Last Friday night the B. Y. U. 
faculty presented the play of “Rolling 
Stones,, under the direction of Pro- 
fessor Pardoe in the Spanish Fork 
opera house. The house was filled to 
the utmost capacity and the crowds 
was very well pleased and enthusias- 
tic over the classy way in which it 
was presented. After all expenses 
were paid the net proceeds amounted 
to about $100. 


December 5th 


WHY WE ARE 
THANKFUL 


The story of the first Thanksgiv- 
ing has been related to us so many 
times during our short lives that we 
can now repeat it as well as our in- 
formers and it need not here be told 
again. But as the days, months and 
years pass rapidly by we are surroun- 
ded more and more with things which 
would serve well for thanksgiving 
stories. And yet, with all our many 
blessings, we are prone to complain 
at our hard lot and wish for better 
times. 

As Thanksgiving day draws near 
we cast about to discover what little 
thing we have to be thankful for and 


are bewildered with the multitude of - 


blessings which are ours. 

We, as students, have more to be 
grateful for, perhaps, than any other 
class of people. We are now living 
the happiest and best part of our 
lives, surrounded with opportunities 
which the great mass does not have. 
Each day that comes to us is filled 
with a wealth of new and elevating 
experiences. We have the privilege 
day by day of associating with those 
who are striving for advancement 
Spiritually and mentally. By this en- 
viroment we are lifted above our ord- 
inary selves into a higher sphere of 
knowledge and advancement. 

We have with us those men and 
women who have learned that which 
is best and most worth while and who 
have devoted their lives to helping us 
attain that knowledge that we may 
pass it on, as a heritage, to coming 
generations. Surely on this Thanks- 
giving day we should voice a word of 
thanks for our most worthy teachers. 

The parents and friends, whose 
efforts have made it possible for us 


‘to be here should be remembered 


with the deepest regard and love. The 
church, which gave us our school and 
so ably supports us in our struggle 
to gain knowledge, stand side by side 
with those for -which we offer our 
heartfelt Thanksgiving prayer. 

As we remember our Armistice day 
program, given by our returned sol- 
diers, we are thankful that those boys 
are here; that after the years of ter- 
rible battle in Europe our ranks anr 
not depleted so greatly as they might 
have been. And we are thankful that 
after their experiences and chances 
for entering larger and more renown- 
ed schools they still cared to return 
to our school among the mountains. 
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And these are but a few of the 
things for which we givé thanks If 
we were to enumerate them all the 
list would be voluminous. For in- 
stance, we think of the halls wherein 
we meet the friends which become 
dearer than all others because of the 
associations formed around them; 
the class rooms wherein we make our 
little failures and successes which will 
be duplicated by greater failures and 
successes in our life after school is 
finished. We mention also our part- 
ies and our Student Body Dances 
which will forever be the brightest 
social spots of our lives; the trail to 
the Maeser which is so admirably fit- 
ted for strollers. : 

Indeed if we truly search for our 
blessings we find they are inumer- 
able and that Thanksgiving means 
more to us than we ever imagined it 


could. 
Y. 


THE SECOND WAR IN 
HEAVEN 


Hitherto in the world’s history. dif- 
ferences between Nations have been 
settled by the law; of the jungle 
namely, “Might makes Right.” Chri- 
stian nations, even while settling 
their difficulties by that law, have 
usually been ready to acknowledge 
its essential injustice, and to admit, 
in theory at least, that international 
difficulties should be adjusted by the 
same principle that applies to indi- 
viduals; namely, the divine law that 
right makes might. 

Our nation only has stood out for 
the jungle law as being the only 
means of determining right in world 
affairs. Germany elevated this bio- 
logic law,which of course determines 
things both in the animal and the 
vegetable kingdom, into the domain 
of human affairs; quite shutting her 
eyes to the fact that, while man lives 
in the animal plane, civilization is 
achieved only on the moral and spiri- 
tual plan. : 

Thus it came about that the great 
World War turned on the question, 
Shall might be right, or shall right 
be might? 

The question has already been 
settled on the plains of heaven dur- 
ing pre-existance; and one-third of 
the spirits of heaven became sons of 
perdition as a result of this decision. 
Of the two- thirds who did not lose 
their first estate, and consequently 
have been permitted Mortal existence 
a certain group were evidently 


tainted with that doctrine of devils 
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whose failure populated Hell. Dur- 
ing the ages since that first war in 
heaven, this group grew more pro- 
nounced in their pernicious opin- 
ion; and evidently our Father in 
Heaven reserved them to be born in 
one country, and during one epoch, 
that the false ideal might again be 
over thrown. 

Thus occured the Great World 
War, while might will be called the 
second war in Heaven. A few mil- 
lion devils incarnate spirits, called 
Boches and Huns during the con- 
flict,were sent to their final reckon- 
ing with that other batch of lost 
souls now lorded over by Lucifer, 
who first held up the damnable ban- 
ner that might makes right. 

Seven million lives were sacrificed 
and four hundred billion dollars of 
earths economic wealth, to establish 
the law on which the “League of 
Nations” is based, namely, Right 
makes might—not only as between 
man and man but between nation and 
nation. 

Hitherto such peace as this world 
has had has come by the principle 
of alliance between nations, -where 
by such a balance of power has been 
maintained for brief periods, that 
belligerent nations have been deter- 
red from the damnable work of blood 
batting; but this make shift resulted 
merely in armed neutrality, a state 
almost as bad as war, since it sac- 
rificed the wealth and power of na- 
tions in military and naval prepara- 
tions, and kept hate of nation for 
nation always at the blind point. 

There was moreover, always the 
danger that armed neutrality would 
become an international magazine of 
explossives, which a single match 
might touch off, and set the world 
afire. This actually happened in 
June 1914 when so small a thing as 
the assassination of the Austrian 
Crown Prince, started the World 
War, whose embers are still smol- 
dering all over the earth. 

Shall this be the last war, the war 
that kills war? “The League of 
Nations” is the answer to that ques- 
tion. In this covenant all nations 
unite in saying that the jungle law 
shall never again be invoked to set- 
tle international affairs. It may not 
banish war, but it will assuredly 
banish unjust war. It is the harbinger 
of the milenium. 


Y. 


Just bear in mind that right now 
turbed. 
when men shoud use their brains ex- 


If there was ever a time 


ercise their common sense and retain 
their poise, it is right now. 
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Thanksgiving 


With hearts that are humble, Our 
Father, 

With lips that are joyous today, 

We look to Thy mercy, to say: 

“We thank Thee, Our Father 
thank Thee.” 


We 


Our nation Thy wisdom has saved 
From foes that for justice we braved 
And out of the turmoil and strife 
We see the full bud of new life 

To a promise we yet do not know 
Through travial and 


struggle now 


grow. 


Our homes Thou hast guarded with 
power 

Through darkness of war’s threaten- 
ning hour 

Keeping safe with Thy bountiful 
care 

The womanly virtue most fair 

And thru trial returning so sure 


In manhood, our men just as pure. 


Our hearts Thou hast touched with 
the light 

Of thy Priesthood in faith gleaming 
bright 

And the treasures of knowledge we've 

sought . 

With all bounties of earth Thou hast 
brought 

Thus our trust a serenity brings 

From the fount of life—Our King of 
Kings. 


So with hearts that are humble, Our 
Father, 


With lips that are joyous today, 
We bow to Thy mercy to say: 


“We thank Thee, Our Father! 
thank Thee!” 


We 


Oh, Father! Accept this, we pray. 
—Mormoena, 
Y. 
A non-essential citizen is a man 


who hollers his head off about wrong 
conditions, but who is either too cow- 
ardly, too lazy, or too selfish to lift 
his finger to change them. 


A non-essential citizen is a man 
who has purloined the notion some- 
where that he is always right and the 
other fellow is always wrong, unless 
of course he happens to agree with 
him. 
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TOLERATION = 


Prize Essay by Nels Anderson 


When the French King issued the 
Edict of Toleration in’ 1598 he may 
have had in mind religious freedom 
but there is also evidence that he was 
anxious to save his country from the 
ravages of sectarian conflict from 
which it was gradually weakening. 


For centuries prior to the Edict the 
masses of ‘Europe lay prostrate be- 
fore the Church of Rome. It ordered 
their lives, shaped their thoughts and 
even directed their courses into the 
great hereafter. Non-conformers 
and objecters rose however. Many 
of them, besides being merely objec- 
tors to the old regime were zealous 
advocaters of new thought and they 
attracted many followers as zealous as 
themselves. It is as strange as it is 
true that discipline from the mother 
church did not lessen the number of 
dissenters nor did it diminish the in- 
terest in the question of dispute. 


The campaign on the part of the 
Papal Theocracy to eliminate here- 
say resulted, as we might have expec- 
ted, in the ruthless destruction of 
heretic spokesmen in France and the 
migration of many of their followers to 
the new world and to Germany. The 
consequence was naturally a weaken- 
in of the nation’s personell; a fact 
which impressed the king sufficient- 
ly to call for peace. Toleration was 
born of expediency. It came because 


‘the forces of the state were exhaust- 


ing themselves. . 

Man, by reason of his social nature 
is interested in the many phenomena 
that come to his attention. His con- 
cern about these does not stop with 
himself but includes the welfare of 
his neighbors. He endeavors to pro- 
duce harmony among the forces with 
which he feels himself surrounded. 
He reaches and embraces conclusions 
that so please him that he institution- 
alizes them. Often he is so satisfi- 
ed with his version of the truth that 
he hedges it up to the utter exclusion 
of any new light that might cast sha- 
dows on it or impertinent queries 
that disturb the equilibrium of the 
accepted scheme of things. 

Institutions are created of men to 
serve them in standardizing their in- 
terpretations of first and final causes. 
They stand for ideas and _ ideals. 
They represent versions of the truth 
and resume the responsibility for its 
diffusion. Whether they stand for 
religious principles or education they 
manifest the safe attitude of concern 
for all men. 


When similar institutions with 
like purposes come into competition 
the first impulse is to destroy each- 
other. The fact that they are similar 
does not lessen the impulse; if any- 
thing it becomes keener. It is only 
natural. that a competing system 
should entrench itself, if possible, in 
positions of advantage, thereby rend- 
ering it’s opponents helpless. Oppos- 
ing views, linked with the enthusiasm 
of conviction, often lead their advo- 
cates to extremes in action and ex- 
pression that they would in no wise 
entertain in the absense of opposit- 
ion. Such ‘a state of mind stimulates 
organizations to rash and_ radical 
moves calculated to persuade cause 
their opponents tto conform. — Giv- 
en the power and the opportunity to 
impose it’s will, it is not unnatural 
that institutions should sieze the 
means at hand to force non-confor- 
mers into line for the Truth’s sake. 

Nor does history fail to 
this conclusion. 


In the days of Nero and Diocele- 
tian the Romans, whose religion had 
grown stale, found themselves con- 
fronted with the refreshing and rap- 
idly growing Christianity. They 
could not compete with it by prose- 
lyting for theirs was a state religion 
and needed only to depend upon the 
birthrate for its increase. The state 
its self was theirs and they were not 
slow to use the means at hand. They 
persecuted and strangled Christian- 
ity as the Roman Catholics a thous- 
and years later strangled and perse- 
cuted their own competitors, and as 
Prostestants later endeavored to 
strangle each other. 

There are certain points at which 
competition between groups will dis- 
continue in the form, of persecution 
and assume an aspect of toleration 
and cooperation or congenial com- 
petition. The following may serve. 

Ist, When the rivals realize that - 
the point of diminishing returns has 
been reached where the consequen- 
ces of competition are too great for 
the results gained. The colonial 
churches opposed each other until it’ 
was not safe to travel from the dom- 
ains of one creed to the territory oc- 
cupied by another church. It produc- 
ed a reaction that later expessed its 
self in the constitution. 

2nd, Organizations may make in- 
ternal adjustments to meet existing 
demands. Many churches have, until 
recently opposed, more or less, no- 


support 


tions that encouraged athletics and 
such harmless enjoyment as dancing. 
It has: reached the point where many 
churches fear to inforce their “amuse- 
ment” clauses least they loose more 
of their following. Besides they 
have nothing that appeals to the wor- 
kingman they are obliged to toleran- 
tly make certain cessions in behalf 
of the non- sectarian movements. 
3rd, institutions will cease strife 
and join hands when some new com- 
petitor enters the field. Christian 
churches will generally lay aside their 
differences to oppose Mormanism. 
Note the old clash between science 
and religion in which divines of dif- 
ferent creeds held together as a unit. 
4th, A rival system may retire from 


competition by entering another 
field of endevor. There is no better 
illustration than .the tendency  to- 


wards specialization in the universi- 
ties or industrial specialization where 
tariffs do not protect. 

An institution is more concerned 
with its rival’s welfare. The history 
of organizations testifies that they 
are generally intolerant until pertin- 
ent interests or pressing reactions 
direct them to be otherwise. Chris- 
tian churches have branded Morm- 
onism a menace and have according- 
ly grouped that they might deny seats 
in Congress to Mormons. They 
would go even farther. They would 
deny them the use of the mails and 
the privilege of traveling abroad. 
’ They have become tolerant in their 
own circle in this effort to show in- 
tolerance to a common opponent. The 
christian gentlemen who made those 
reccomendations expressed a very 
ancient and fundamental quality of 
human nature. Through all time the 
same sentiment has been expressed 
when groups have been arrayed ag- 
ainst groups. Such sentiments made 
Christians burn witches, they led 
Catholics to torture heretics, and they 
prompted the historic Pagen estima- 
tion of Christians; “Let the carrion 
rot, there are no men but Romans.” 

The world is far from being toler- 
ant. It is not probable that it will 
become so very rapidly or very soon. 
One encouraging feature, however, 
is the growing aversion among lay- 
men to accept the decrees of fate. 
Men are no longer content to remain 
in institutions because membership is 
a birthright. .The right of members 
to shift from group to group has been 
generally and reluctantally conced- 
ed. Institutions are facing the prob- 
lem of holding their members as well 
as to attract the free thinking, and 
it is having a very wholesome and 

(Continued on Page 212) 
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rie Lesson of Service 


Prize Story by Fay Ollerton 


Georgia did not sing this afternoon 
dishes. There 
were too many of them and she was 
tired, both 
make an extra movement. 


as she washed the 


and body, to 
The dis- 
enfectant in the water irritated her 


too soul 


hands, unused to work, and the sight 
of the 
with the desire to throw them into 


dirty soup plates filled her 


the garbage can. 


A little sigh from the woman at her 
side caused the girl to look up so 
quickly from, her work, and at the 
sight of Mrs. Jacksons white face she 
exclaimed with dismay, ‘Why Mrs. 
Jackson, you‘re getting it to. Don’t 
wipe any more dishes but go in and 
lie down.” 

“No, I don’t believe I’ll get it now, 
it’s just tiredness, but if you don’t 
mind I’ll try to sleep while the babys 
resting,” and with out further ado 
Mrs. Jackson handed the towel to 
Georgia and left the kitchen. 


The girl’sheart sank within her. “I 
can’t stand it any longer if she Games 
down I'll collapse myself. Ll can't 
I can’t’, she cried out loud, “I can’t, 
I 9 

“What's that you can’t?” 

Georgia turned and in her surprise 


she dropped the bowl she was wiping. 
There in the door stood a telegraph 


messenger with a none too white mas 
on holding the familiar white envel- 
ope in his hand. 

Visions of some one sick or dying 
at home passed thru her mind as she 
tremblingly broke the seal. As she 
read, however, the lines left her face 
and in their place a joyous smile. 

“Tt’s from mother, and she says I’m 
to leave for home immediately, flu 
or no flu,” she confided to the boy. 

“Any answer then,” 

“Ves,” she replied, adjusting her 
flu mask which had fallen off during 
her excitement. “I'll wire her that 
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Tl leave to-night on the 12:30.” 
The message was written and the 


boy gone, she returned to her work, 
but this time with flying fingers and 
a singing heart. As she worked she 
thot of the day, a little over two 
months ago, when she left her home 
in southern California to come to the 
school where her parents had receiv- 
ed their education. 


“One of the things I want you to 
feel,” said her mother as they waited 
for the train, “is the spirit of service 
you will find in the school.” ‘I’m 
afraid our easy going life here has 
not given you much of that side.” 

She had smiled at her mother then 
but to-day they had a different mean- 
ing to her. “If this is the spirit of 
service mother sent me here to ob- 
tain I’d rather be with out it.” She 
thot. 


She had come to school and was 
just begining to not miss the tropical 
surroundings of her home, and to 
enjoy the mountains standing like 
vast sentinels over the valley, when 
the dreaded influenza epidemic came 
and closed the town and school. 


Her first thot had been of return- 
ing home, but mother was afraid that 
traveling might mean exposure, and 
she had styed, idling the time away 
at the boarding house. Then, one 
day the Red Cross made a call for 
more nurses. People were dying for 
lack of propper care, and Georgia, 
spoiled and inclined to be selfish, had 
for once forgotten herself, and on the 
the impulse of the moment had offer- 
ed her services. She was sent to a 
large family of boys not yet grown 
and each day she wittnessed one 
moge sucumb to: the disease, until 
now, the day before Thanksgiving 
every member of the family was a 
victim to it, except the mother. 

The work would have been severe 
to an older, stronger woman, and to 
Georgia, young and sensitive, it had 
proved almost more than she could 
bear. 


“Just as soon as I get the work 
done and the boys attended to,” she 
planned, I’ll make a dash for home, 
call up the Red Cross, and tell them 
that they must have a woman here 
by to night. Then I’ll come back, 
show her how things go, and at 12:30 
T’ll have my face turned t o-ward 
home and freedom, and I'll say good 
by to this land of sickness and snow 
forever.” 

A plan decided upon, her imagin 
ation soared. She visualized the 
home iconmg. Father 
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“Girls,” slowly spoke Mr, Weech, “we are invited to spend Thanksgiving in 
Kentucky with Uncle. William.” 


Enroute to a Primitive Thankgivings 


Story by Nora Anderson ‘ 


In the beautiful, spacious sun par- 
lor of the famous sanitarium at West 
Baden, Indiana, James Weech and 
his wide awake twin daughters sat 
reading their morning mail. 

“Girls,” slowly spoke Mr. Weech, 
“we are invited to spend Thanksgiv- 
ing in Kentucky with Uncle William.” 

“Oh, father, let me read the wel- 
come invitation with my own. eyes,” 
joyously exclaimed Leta as she con- 
fiscated her uncle’s letter, and read, 
and reread the words, “We would be 
right smart glad for you all to spend 
Thanksgiving with us.” 

“Oh, won’t that be gorgeous!” 
chimed in the other twin girl Lela. 
“We'll go and forget all our troubles, 
sulphur baths,- pluto water and heart 
aches.’ 

“I’m glad you girls are so enthu- 
siastic,” commented Mr. Weech, “but 
remember you will need not only to 
forget your troubles, but forget, too, 
that you are the daughters of a rich 
man.” 

“Why forget a good thing like 
that?” questioned Lela. 

“Well. your Uncle William is a 
very poor man as to money, educa- 
tion and worldly experience, but he is 


proud as Satan. If we accept, we 
must be considerate,” replied Mr. 
Weech. 

“Oh, that’s not so bad, let’s have 


a regular primitive Thanksgiving and 
play the poor - game- right straight 


through. ‘Rough It’ as Mark Twain 
would say,” proposed Leta. 

' “Oh, what a gifted head you pos- 
sess.” jested Lela. “I suppose our 


fanciful Priscilla is looking for a 
Kentucky John Alden.” 


“Well, speaking for myself, John, 
if I should make such a discovery I 
would marry him in the famous Ken- 
tucky Mammoth Cave, if it would not 
run marriage in the ground,” laughed 
Leta. “But, by the way, you haven’t 
any room to talk about jilted cap- 
tains, judging by the scalps you have 
around your belt.” 

“Enough said,” answered Lela, “the 
question before the house is, ‘to be or 
not to be’ Thanksgiving pilgrims. 
Father, will you put G. E. D. to. the 
proposition?” 

“Nothing would please me better,” 
acquiesced Mr. Weech. “Agreed, 
then, that it will be so primitive that 
you will provide yourself with neither 
gold, nor silver, nor brass, in your 
purses, neither two coats, and neither 
two pair of shoes. What do you say? 


' Oh, Ill take a little scrip for your 


railroad and boat fare, but no taxi.” 
“Trust, father to quote scripture,” 
said Leta, “but we are game. When 
shall we forward march, Miles Stand- 
ish Pe 5 
“Don your armor, my Joans, and. 
we'll attack the train at two o’clock 
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The Whips of Opportunity 


Essay by Heloise Day 


Orators, editors, eachers, parents, 
and all those other wise and kind 
ones who delight in passing their 
supply of ideas on to the youthful, 
are always talking to us about the 
roads of opportunity, the gates of op- 
portunity, the times opportunity calls 
upon us, and other inspiring things 
about it. But there is one thing 
about opportunity of which we are 
not told. 


Whether the idea of opportunity as 
an elusive maiden beckoning but once 
be accepted, or whether it be con- 
sidered as an elevated structure as- 
cended by difficult flights with great 
vacant spaces near the summit, or as 
a gate in a high wall which opens 
very seldom and not when _ people 


knock thereon, or as a semi-bald in- 
dividual to be grasped by the fore- 
lock; ever and always people taik 


about grasping the forelock or begin- 
ning to follow the maiden or. start- 
ing up the stairs or scrambling thru 
the gate, and then they stop talking. 

Some children have a_ breathless 
habit of asking with annoying eager- 
ness when a story is ended—“‘And 
then what?” 


This habit is bad when encouraged 
to an extreme, but if used with dis- 


cretion it may elicit new ideas  oc- 
casionally. 
Consider it now. Say that we 


start after the elusive maiden and get 
a good start,—then what? 

Suppose we step onto the stairs 
and look toward the traditional spaces 
at the top and have plenty of force 
within to carry us on—then what? 

Suppose we get a strong tight grip 
upon that abused  forelock—then 
what? 

We have all tried it—at least in 
small things. We have all started af- 
ter the elusive maiden at one time or 
another or have started up the stair- 
way or have entered the open gate or 
have seized the forelock, at times. 
And what happened then? Was that 
to us the end of the story? 

Let us consider some of the com- 
monest little opportunities and then 
we may generalize as to what will 
happen when we start up higher 
flights or enter larger doors. We 
fay find a new simile that will express 
for us what does really happen then. 

School, for example. The oppor- 
tunity to attend it in the beginning is 
one of the gates which others thrust 
us through. But getting through the 
gaté or starting up the stairs is only 


the beginning in real life. 

Once we are started, the gentle and 
elusive maiden turns taskmaster and 
never leaves our side. Work and 
lessons pile up. One thing leads to 
another. There is no resting place 
on the stairway. And if we really 
start and do not turn aside from 
climbing, those flights of stairs grow 
steeper, the railings closer together, 
so there is less and less room to turn 
aside, and gradually we find that the 
least hesitation is met with duties 
that drive on and up. 


These are the whips of opportuni- 
ty. She always uses them. They 
may be entrusted to a beloved hand 
that will wield them all unknowingly, 
but mother, wife, friend, or tiny help- 
less babe with clinging fingers twined 
about our hearts—one or the other 
is always using those whips of oppor- 
tunity called duty. \ 

Other whips she uses, also, with 
which we supply her, those inescapa- 
ble whips which we name habits. 


All this is true of school, as stu- 
dents will acknowledge. And what 
of other, more special, opportunities? 

The church, ours in particular, is 
always. calling for volunteers and of- 
fering them opportunities for service. 
We smilingly accept an office in one 
of its organizations, thrilling with the 
thought that another door has opened 
upon a broader, higher stairway—and 
who knows what visions of majesty 
will open to our gaze when we have 
reached the top? 

So we grasp the opportunity—and 
then what? 

At first we do find exhilaration in 
the climbing. There is real joy in the 
service—but 

The stairs are all alike. It grows 
wearisome to keep doing the same 
little things over and over. The ef- 
fort of climbing grows harder. Our 
steps lag and we sigh for a fairer view 
than the accustomed one. We weary, 
perhaps, and would stop and turn 
aside. And then; with a stern aspect 
in place of the smile; with a whip in 
the beckoning hand; with a sting in 
the lash of every habit we have ac- 


’ quired, every duty we must do to go 


on; she urges us forward and upward. 

Perhaps a few grow too weary and 
drop aside; but most of us mortals 
are too slow to stop. We flinch un- 
der the lash, but remembering the one 
time thrill, hope smiles on the ideal- 
ists and we go on—to the next op- 
portunity. 
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Thus with school and church—what 
of daily life? 

We hear of a nice job for which 
we are qualified. It is a “lovely soft 
snap.” It offers big wages, short 
hours, and perhaps a pleasant place 
of work or a little inspiration besides. 
And best of all, it leads to advance- 
ment. It is an opportunity! Such a 
long, silky, strong forelock for us to 
grasp for support! Such a beautiful 
wide-open gate! The stairs so broad 
and pleasant and easy of ascent! Oh, 
such a lovely, smiling ma:cen, beck- 
oning us on and not at all elusive! 

So we follow her through the por- 
tal and start up the easy ascent. Now 
we are really of use in the world! 
Now we shall surely get up where 
there is so much room! We learn 
more in a day than school could teach 
ina week! We can buy this and that 
and do the other! We’re off! We’ve 
grasped opportunity! 

Bang, goes the door shut behind 
us. The steps grow monotonous and 
difficult. We realize that it is a long, 
hard way to the summit. It is 
the same old story again. Habits 
trip us if we turn back. Duties lash 
us forward. And if we be made of 
the stuff that is worthy of our dreams 
we go on and up to new heights, new 
gates, and give opportunity new lash- 
es with which to drive us ahead. 


Does this seem a dreary picture of 
that wondrous thing about which so 
many orators have exhausted so 
much breath? 

Do not be too hasty in concluding 
that it is. 

Remember of what weak stuff hu- 
man nature is composed.Think how 
easily we falter and hesitate. Remem- 
ber the hard things that must be 
done if the race is to be elevated and 
then, communing with your own lazy 
ego, thank God for the stinging, lash- 
ing, whips with which He has invest- 
ed opportunity. 

And do not stop at that. Make the 
most of every opportunity that comes. 
Give yourself habits and duties that 
are progressive, vital, and compelling. 
Tive so that in your dark hours of 
weakness and fear you may be lashed 
with them into the semblance of that 
best self which never falters, and 
forced on into service and progress by 
the Whips of Opportunity. 

Y. 


Last Saturday the people of the 
town were permitted to attend a real 
show. Guy Bates Post, one of Amer- 
ica’s foremost actors, starred in the 
Masquerador. All who attended were 
very well pleased, and seemed to feel 
that it was well worth the cost. 
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BASKETBALL---HERE 


The time has come! All men in- 
terested or who wish to be interested 
and connected with the B. Y. U. 
Basketball should met on the first 
Monday after the Thanksgiving holi- 
days at 5:30 in the Men’s Gymnasium. 
That is: 
join the college team, those however 
in High School 
ball must meet at 4:30 in the same 


those persons intending to 


who are interested 


place and on the same date. 

As all students who have been con- 
nected with or have heard of the 
record of the B. Y. U. in this line of 
sport know that we have had some 
real times in the past! One of which 
took second in the national collegiate 


tournament held in Chicago! So! 
Lets keep it up! EVERYBODY 
OUT FOR BASKETBALL! 
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There's Always a es 


By Vesta Pierce 


“One more trial and I face my 
Waterloo.” Evidently James was 
nearing the end of an unsuccessful 
campaign. He dropped his history 
book and stared hopefully at Carlyie. 
But that non-committal person only 
went on saying to himself: 

“H203N’ make a fluid: No, a gas 
with a very high—————”’ 

“Hang it all,” interrupted James, 
“What’s a fluid for it he can’t sympa- 
thize? For the last hour I’ve been 
trying to get you to either agree or 
disagree or else tell me to be still. 
Let that old formula have a vacation, 
and you tell me this: What will that 
girl talk about?” 

“H203N’ H20 
well, try discussing the kinetis mole- 
cular hypothesis with her, talk about 
pre-existence, the Rocky Mountains, 
anything H203N’——_—_—_ 

“What do I care about all that 
stuff. How can I get that girl to 
say more than “perhaps so?” 

“Say, James ,if you spent one tenth 
is much time and thought on the la- 
yor problem, as you do on that ice- 
yerg called Lulu, there wouldn’t be 
inother strike. You’d ecztie it all 
ind Congress could pay all of its ae- 
cention to the peace pact. Now, I’ve 
wasted three minutes just to tell you 
hat much. Be quiet and don’t bother 
ne again.” 

“Ye sons of ancient Greece, Plato 
ind Demosthenes, come alive.” 
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It was Paul’s 
friend. 


voice, Paul, their best 


“Judging by such eloquence coming 
from you, Carlyle, and that thougit- 
ful face of you James, one would 


judge that either the league plan had 


been rejected or that a semester 
exam was scheduled for tomorrow. 
Come out of it.” 


Carlyle dropped his “chem” text 


and James almost dropped his frown 
for Paul went on: 


“’Fess up, why this unnatural at- 


_ titude?” 


“She came and conquered,” recited 
Carlyle dramatically, “and other maid- 
ens faded far before this wondrous 
quiet star.” 


HEmCOrS, encore,” laughed the new- 
comer, “come on, James, who is this 
modern Cleopatra?” 


“Cleopatra nothing, she’s just a 
little blue-eyed icebreg and _ believe 
me she’s————____—_” 

“Well, never mind her, let’s be off, 
you “Young Epicurea” meets tonight, 
all our club in solemn conference as- 
sembles.” 

They spirited James away and for 
awhile he forgot his meditations. 

The next morning the problem 
wasn’t any nearer settled, but James 
had become an expert in arriving at 
the corner at exactly the same time 
that Lulu appeared. 

“OQ, good morning, say, Lulu, have 
you heard about the junior vaudeville 
big affair, two traveling salesmen and 
oh,——_____-.” 

“No, I hadn’t heard of it.” 

It’s a great thing, jokes 
even O. Henry’s skill.” 

Ci? 

“Scenery from the city and a pro- 
fessional director 

“Indeed!” 

“Gives all the cues and everything 
wonderful at gestures, some play.” 
“You don’t say 'so.” 
“OQ, my unlucky stars,” 
to himself for the end of the walk 
had come, and utterly discouraged, 

James went to class. 

At noon he took fresh courage, like 
the king who watched the spider, 
and tried again. He started out on 
a new theme this time. 

“O, I wish Thanksgiving wouldn’t 
come. My history prof has a review 
of the landing at Plmouth, the eco- 
nomics gives a special assignment 
about looking up the supply and de- 
mand problem during the first hard 
winter, my theology expounder bids 
me write a theme on the twits of Pil- 


rivaling 


grim faith. O, what a world is 
this.” 
“Yes, it is that.” 


said James: 


“And my art teacher has us paint 
the fabled turkey gobbler and I did 
not give it enough red oil-coloring, 
and the oral expression prof com- 
mands a recitation on the “Breaking 
Waves.’ OQ, dash it’ all es 


“What, the waves.” 


James was astounded. She had 
actually made an attempt at conver- 
sation and here he was too excited 
at such a marvel to continue his 
story. Lulu was actually smililng, a 
smile that twinkled the blue eyes and 
curled the corners of her red lips. 
Yes, this most golden of all opportun- 
ities was going, going, gone —” 

“Yes, it really is a fright,” he went 
on, but the spell was broken, “those 
Pilgrims, well, they, , they, 
they surely were marvelous.” 

“So JI have heard.” 

All was lost. She was an iceberg 
again. Mornings came and Lulu 
walked to school alone. Evenings 
came and she went home alone. The 
wheels of progress had begun to run 
backwards. 

The last day James went down the 
street almost despondent. No more ' 
opportunities would come. Tomor- 
row was Thanksgiving and then an 
interminable vacation, three whole 
days. 

“Mr. Sherwood.” 

James stopped. It was Lulu. 

“Of all the absolutely, rude, sense- 
less, insulting fellows, you are the 
limit. What, under the sun, do you 
mean by this?” 

She thrust a crumpled piece of oe 
per towards him and the startled 
James read: 

“Little Iceberg, wie this Green- 
land winter. Just for Thanksgiving 
day, turn the tables and make it 
May.’ 


(Signed) James. 

“Why did you send me that? It 
surely proves your ignorance. O, if 
you ever get a chance to call me ice- 
berg again, this is the last; don’t ever 
speak to te 

“Listen, listen, Lulu, I don’t know 
who this came from. I didn’t write 
it.” 

“Oh, don’t try that. There’s no 
possibility, absolutely none. No one 
else could have written anything so 
positively rude.” 

“But I didn’t write it. I don’t 
know anything about it. See, here’s 
my note book, the writing isn’t the 
least bit the same.” 

“What’s up now. Gee whiz, here 
we have a volcano,” laughed Paul, 
as he and Carlyle came down the 
walk. 

“Miss Gillmore, meet Paul and the 
orator Carlyle.” Con. on Page 207 
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It is the policy of our paper to 
give respect and courtesy where such 
is due but through an oversight in 
one of our back issues there was a 
mistake made in the headings of an 
article from. Senator Smoot, accord- 
ing to the rules of courtesy the art- 
icle headed Smoot’s Replies, should 
have been Senator Smoot Replies. 
Through another oversight a personal 
remark concerning our Senior Sena- 
tor was put in the joke column, it is 
against our policy to permit such re- 
marks, and steps will be taken which 
will- make such a recurrence impos- 
sible. 

Y. 

The White and Blue wish to thank 
those who helped in judging the 
Thanksgiving contest. 

Y. 

The weekly issue of the White and 
Blue will not come out the Wednes- 
day following the Thanksgiving holi- 
days. 


Y 

We as students’ have many things 
to be thankful for this thanksgiving, 
to our friends, our school, our teach- 
ers, our parents, who have made pos- 
sible our being here, our church and 
our God let us give our gratitude to 
this thanksgiving. While we are on 
our short vacation let us not permit 
ourselves to go to any excesses but 
live as we would if we were at home 
or in the school room. May we live 
the thanksgiving spirit not only to- 
day but every day of our lives. 


ee ee et See eee 


Ph Oat Wy AA Algenon Redford 
2 Penns eh aebetenmn eh an taei Billye Coleman 
pA LATE EA AUS ERIC AGE Ardis Young 
Se ON CSUs eae MDT UE oa TU Fred Markham 
Soca es A BN eagle Sick Meal Heloise Day 
ae Nees ath Vesta Pierce 


Ernest Wilkinsen 


pale RG es eS Ce Violet Johnson 
Bal Bia iA AGA EMP SNA RR aa Alberta Huish 


Grace Nixon 


Bild MAW ai aut haan BON George K. Lewis 


We were in a measure disappointed 
in the response made to the thanks- 
giving contest this year, there were 
very few who responded, just why 
this was we are unable to say for the 
contest was well advertised and the 
prizes were well worth while. We feel 


that had more responded there would | 


have been a greater chance for bet- 
ter articles being submitted, at least 
there would have been more _ to 
choose from, 
Y 
There will be a Xmas contest but 
we expect a greater response than 
we had in our thanksgiving contest, 
we also expect quality. There will 
be a contest held for the best xmas 
stories, essays and poems. Don’t put 
this off but start now and win a gold 
medal. The rest of the details will 
be announced in public in the stud- 
ent body. 


Y 
DOUBLE HEADING 


Too much responsiblity is as great 
an evil as no responsibility at all. In 
a school such as ours there are al- 
ways enough students who are talent- 
ed, so that no one student need bur- 
den himself by trying to carry the re- 
sponsiblities of the entire school. One 
responsible position is enough for 
any student, if he has more his at- 
tention is divided. It is like trying 
to serve two masters which always 
results in not pleasing either, so it is 
with our school life it is hard for a 
student to hold two poSitions and do 
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justice to them. Furthermore if one 
student holds but position it 
gives another a chance to prove his 
metal, it will open a greater field for 
individual initiative, and will create 
more life because a greater number 
of students will be taking. part in 
school activities and sharing the re- 
sponsibilities of school affairs. In 
our reorganization of classes next 
semester let us consider this fact and 
not double responsibility where it is 
not necessary. 


one 


ae 


STUDENTS TAKE STOCK 


The first quarter of our school 
year has passed. The question that 
should be asked by every student is; 
“Have I accomplished that which I 
set out to at the begining of the se- 
mester?” More students agree that 
there is a great deal of improvement 
over their work of last quarter. All 
the students have more or less been 
in a sea of unrest and drifted with 
what ever winds came along. Too 
much time has been killed with cheap 
entertainment and through the in- 
application of their time to lessons. 

The realization finally came how- 
ever, and as a result everyone had to 
cram for the final examinations. 
There are others .who’s eyes were 
larger than their stomach for they 
tried to take more hours of credit 
than they were able to digest. 

Students now is the time to recti- 
fy these mistakes by begining the sec- 
ond term on a firmer basis. First of 
all students come here for knowledge, 
the only way to aquire this is by work 
and the steady application of their 
time on their lessons unbroken by 
outside attraction. 

It isn’t the number of hours you 
are able to pass off that counts, but 
the actual information you have on 
hand to represent the hours of credit. 
Our institution is able to give three 
things, an attitude towards life, a re- 
servoir of information and the habit 
of investigation. If the student fails 
to get these essentials his time is 
wasted. You get your attitude of life 
by your association with the students 
and teachers, the other two come 
through study and application of your 
time to the problems being solved. 

The scholarship of our school is 
rated by the students who leave it and 
go to other schools, if they haven’t 
the goods to back up their credit the 
school gets the blame. To prove this 
we must only remember what Dave 
Wilson said, in. effect, that it isn’t 
where your credit comes from nor 
the number of hours credit you have 
that interests other schools, but the 
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information you have to back those 
credits up and whether or not you 
have taken the credit in subjects of a 
solid nature. In a letter written by 
J. Edward Johnson to the White and 
Blue he made, the same statements 
relative to the standing of our school 
and the need of scholarship. 

Students who load ~ themselves 
with extra hours of credit get quan- 
ity instead of quality, they are not 
able to plow deap but merly skim the 
surface. They will get more credit 
if they will take fewer hours and car- 
ry “A” grade work, than if they over- 
load by taking more and only carry 


it with “B” or “C” grade they get 
satisfaction by doing things thour- 
oughly. If you will but read our cat- 


aloge you will see that it makes the 
provision that “A” grade work will 
get 1-4 more credit for the same 
courses than in “B”grade work while 
in“C” grade work you get three-ten- 
ths less than you do in “B” grade 
work, for example a student passing 
off “A” grade work really gets 
on a twelve hour course, credit 
for 16.8 hours, while if you only get 
“B” grade you only get 12 hours but 
if you take 16 hours ond only get a 
“C” grade you only get 9.2 hours 
credit. This is worth any students 
consideration. why not take less and 
get the satisfaction of being thorough? 
Further more students should take 
stock of their time, have a time to 
study each subject and use that time 
with conscious application, guard 
against the infringment of cheap en- 
tertainment upon your time, do not 
spend so much time in loafing, or 
cheap hall talk, or amusements that 
do not add something to your life. 

Be a scholar raise the scholarship of 
our school. Carry fewer hours and 
do “A” grade work. What you do, 
do well, never be satisfied with noth- 
ing but the best in your school work 
and you will be able to accompl'sh 
what Milton Knudsen has accomali- 
shed. He never could have done 
what he did had he over loaded. Be 
an “A” student in all that yeu do. 

Y; 


LESSONS OF SERVICE 
Continued from Poge 196 


just returned from the Army, would 
be there to meet her in the new car. 
They would pass quickly thru the 
city streets and out into the suburbs, 
where their bungalow stood, a brown 
center for the radiant California veg- 
itation. How she would revel in the 
sunshine and flowers, no more wint- 
ery climates for: her. 

She made the afternoon rounds, 
taking the boy’stempartures, giving 
them drinks and yarious other little 


control nearly left her. 
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attentions. 

In the father’s room she stopped 
long enough to adjust his pillows and 
straighten the bed covers. 

“T don’t know what we’d do with- 
out you, Miss Kenny,’’ he said. 
“You've taken hold so well. Mother 
and I were about to give up, but 
when we saw you we knew it would 
be all right.’ 

“Oh, there’d be some one who could 
take my place better,” she replied, 
but at the same time her conscience 
gave the tiniest twinge. 

She went last into Mrs. Jackson’s 
room. 

“I’m going to run home now,” she 
began, but stopped for the little wo- 
man’s face was a mottled purple and 
her eyes bright with fever. 

“You'd better take my tempera- 
ture,” she told Georgia, “I’m afraid 
its got me now.” Georgia obeyed, 
but at the same time she was inward- 
ly seething. 

“I don’t care, I won’t let this stop 
me. They'll have to get another wo- 
man to came and I'll go home—even 
if the whole family dies,” she defiant- 
ly added. 

The three minutes up she removed 
the thermometer. Their worst fears 
were confirmed for it read 103, a sure 
sign of flu. 

There was nothing to do but start 
the fever treatment on the new pa- 
tient, but while she was fixing the 
cold packs and measuring the powder 
Georgia repeated over and over her 
resolution. 

After the sick woman had been 
made as comfortable as possible the 
girl decided to leave the house quietly 


and not let the family know of her. 


absence. With her hand on the door 
knob she turned for a last look. A 
scream from one of the boys’ rooms 
pierced her ears and with a groan 
she followed the sound. 

Jack, the next to the oldest boy, 
was screaming and writhing on the 
bed. She quickly mserted the ther- 
miometer, her panecea for all ills, un- 
der his tongue and turned to his 
brother. 

“For Heaven’s sake, what has he 
done?” 

“Nothing, Miss Kenny,” Jerry re- 
plied shamefacedly, “only I didn’t 
want my dinner and he ate it besides 
his own.I didn’t know I was going to 
hurt him, honest I didn’t” 

“Oh! I told him he was only to 
have what I allowed him,” she cried, 
pulling the thermometer out. “He 
knew better. Even an egg nog would 
bring up his fever.” 

She followed the slender silver line 
and when she read 104 1-2 her self 
The knowl- 


edge that something must be done 
and she was the only one to do it 
helped her to pull herself together. 
She ran for the fever powders and 
packs but when she had administered 
them the boy grew steadily worse in- 
stead of better. 

Here was a situation that she had 
no training or experience to combat 
and realizing that she could do noth- 
ing more she decided to locate the 
doctor. 

There was no phone in the house 
and at the neighbor’s she could not 
find a‘doctor in his office, the calls 
for them being so numerous. 

Coming home nearly frenzied with : 
despair, she barely escaped being 
knocked down by a passing car. 
Driving it was a boy whom she had 
seen at school, but never met. Des- 
perate, she stopped him and told him 
of her plight. 

The boy’s face lighted with sympa- 
thy, as he replied: “Don’t worry a 
minute longer about that. [’ll get 
you the best doctor in town if it 
takes a wheel off Dad’s car.” 

And, good as his word, he started 
down the street at a_ speed sel- 
dom seen in the little college town. 

She ran back to the house, her 
anxiety and terror only partly re- 
lieved. The children were crying, 
and the father, utterly discouraged at 
his helplessness, lay with his face to 
the wall. 

In ten minutes the boy returned 
with a doctor, and for the next half 
hour Georgia had no time to think of 
her own troubles. 

Together the two worked until 
Jack was out of danger and quiet and 
order restored to the house. 

“You've been a brick,” Dr. Lander 
said as he took his leave, “and any 
time you want help I‘ll come, even if 


. it robs me of my few hours sleep.” 


The long strain began to tell on 
the young nurse and when she went 
into the kitchen, her only place of 
refuge, she broke down. There was 
no one to comfort her and tell hex 


that there was really no danger, and 
.before long the sobs became hysteri- 


cal. 

The baby’s crying brought her to 
herself. : / 

“I wants muver,” the little fellow 
sobbed. “Muver’s. gone, Daddy’s, 
gone, bruvver’s gone, turkey for 
Thanksgiving dinner gone,’ and 
enumerating his tale of woe the child 
comforted both himself and nurse 

Leaving the baby she prepared the 
inevitable soup, and after it was 
served and the evening’s. work done 
she slid down before the fire, prepa- 
tory to the long vigil. 

The night, with its frequent visits 
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aa a a oe a eas . : 
: to the sick rooms seemed hours in 


passing and all the time her mind was 


revolving on the day’s events. She 
could not reconcile herself to staymeg 
here when she might be home, care- 
free and happy. 


e 
Morning came at. last, but it 
brought no feeling of restfulness. She 


dragged her tired and unwilling feet 


FARRER 
BROS. 
COMPANY 


from room to room. She was too ex- 


hausted to feel elated that all the 
Onl all temperatures were nearly normai and 
that the lost appetites were begin- 


ning to return. Even Jack could 
scarcely be restrained from eating 
two eggs. 
As she passed his bed, the boy 
cleared his throat and tried to speak. 
His bashfulness made Georgia 
‘“‘The smile and she halted by his side. 
“Well, what is it?” she asked, 


Dry 
Goods 


‘ smoothing his rumpled hair. 
Furniture “Tt, it ain’t much, only this,” he 
99 stammered. “We didn’t think, we’d 
Center ; have much to be thankful for this 


Thanksgiving, but us fellers have 
been thinking it over and we’ve de- 
cided that we’ve got you and that’s 
about all we could ask for, because it 
means someone to take care of us 


and be good to us.” He faltered 

Oy here and stopped, his pale face flush- 

Ss —s— ing at the long speech. 

Cars “This morning,” he continued, “we 

7M SS got to thinking about it and we 

prayed, telling our Heavenly Father 
how thankful we were that we had 
you and asking him to take care of Coats Suits 
you, cause we'd never got over if, 
never, if anything happened to ou * 

On North while elke he “ ‘ Coatees Skirts 

Academy Avenue These unexpected, words loosened 


something that had been drawing 

tighter and tighter in the girl’s 

Ph S | & breast. She could only smile faintly 

Provo oto Upp y into the lad’s wistful eyes and then 

8 leave the room. 

Music Co. “Tm a selfish, selfish creature, aud 

Sucessors to Olson & Hafen I don’t deserve one word of praise 

after what I’ve said and thought,” 

Kodaks and Ene: she cried sinking into a chair. Here 

By, sites poe a sudden light came to her and sl:e 
odak finis : 


: bowed her head. 
Music—Band and 


Orchestra. Instruments, Instruc- Oh, Lord,’ she prayed, “J thank 
fia Books Shick Mase Thee for letting me be of. service to 


my fellow men, and help me to never 
PHONOGRAPHS & RECORDS forget this lesson. Help me to forget 


77 North Academy Ave. Provo. my little self and to be able to be of 
further use to thes dear people. 


SPRUCE UP = 


: When she lifted her face the light 
by getting pour SHOES was shining through her tears. She 


Whipple Electric Supply Co. 


EDEN ELECTRIC WASHERS 
ROYAL VACUUM CLEANERS 
Electric Irons $5.25 
Phone 30 Provo, Utah 
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Real Estate, Insurance, Loans 
Liberty Bonds 


W.H. RAY 


78 North Academy Ave. 


SHINED at icked h iting breakf rai ' 
Moder Sh Shin p | aie aa Ga bad Dr. G. H. Heindselman 
n 06 Ine al or “Good morning, dear lady,’ she 
| 98 West Center St. called. “Isn’t it a beautiful day, and EYE SIGHT SPECIALIST 


haven’t we a lot to be thankful for, 


| ‘Hats Blocked and Cleaned in spite of our present Job-like situa- 
tion?” 


120 W Center 
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s« SOCIAL EVENTS |. 


“First the worst, 
Second the same, 
Last the best of all the fame.” 


That’s why we waited so song to 
organize. Well, if you don’t believe 
it, just listen. J. B. has been holding 
a deliberating assembly within him- 
self ever since school started. A 
very important question has been 
discussed behind closed doors. It 
was: At what time would it be most 
convenient for him to give up his 
high honarary position of president 
of the last year’s “Springville Orem 
Traveling Association.” After much 
deliberation, argumentation and de- 
bate, he, at last, decided on an answer 
to that weighty question by setting 
aside November eighteenth. 


At the appointed time they began to 
arrive. I say “they began” because 
it was long past the appointed time 
when they all go there. You know 
there are about fifty of us, (I’m not 
the secretary, so I don’t know the 
exact number.) 


After a long wait and a very 
weighty discussion, we chose a live 
Weight for our president. Of course 
it’s rather hard to manage such a live 
bunch alone and keep them out of 
danger, such as leaning too far out 
of the window to a get a pasing 
glance at a fair damsel or unknown 
hero, going to sleep and forgetting to 
get off at the station, and etc. (The 
editor won’t allow any more space to 
continue on with the “and etc’s.”) So 
Fay Packard—you’ve all seen him— 
he’s the fellow that’s always smiling 


—you know—all the girls are—(it’s— 


“Better English” week, so I’ll leave 
that thought unexpressed) was elect- 
ed, after much political discussion as 


to merits of said person, as had po-. 


liceman. And so “Woman’s rights” 
is so popular, Lela and Mildred 
Boyer compose the Papin force, 
You know there is always a “women 
behind, the man behind the gun.” 
This time there’s two, as it takes a 
crowd, not a couple to take care of a 
crowd: 

The person who wrote this was 
picked out for being the best “tale 
teller,” (interpret it as you will) to 
make our happenings public. 

Maybe some of you don’t know us, 
maybe you do, but we'll come again 
and tell you some more. 

Minister—“But, Hooligan, can’t you 
live with your wife without fighting?” 

Hooligan—“No, sir, I can’t. Least- 
ways, not ’appily.” 


COLLEGE STUDENT 
BODY COUNCIL 


The weekly meeting of the College 
Student Body Council was held Nov, 
19. President Joseph Jarvis presid- 
ed. 

The problem discussed was that of 
separating the College and the High 
School for the Oratorical contest to 
be held November 28. After sever- 
al speeches from different members 
of the council; it was moved and car- 
ried that the college hold a separate 
contest and also toward a medal to 
the winner in the College contest, 
which will be held separate from the 
High School contest. 

The constitution which was draft- 
ed last year was read, and there was 
nothing that was contrary to such an 
action. 

Students if you are interested in the 
problems confronting the Student 
Body come out to our meetings and 
help us solve them. There will be 
a meeting every Tuesday at 5:30 in 


the Faculty Room. 
a 


HIGH SCHOOL STUDENT BODY 
| PROGRAM 


The program Friday morning was 
spicy, lively and thoroughly enjoyed 
by every High School student. 

Since Bill had a tooth knocked out 
and since he was going away to do 
battle in Football; since Virginia was 
making other hearts glad with her 
song, the job of chairman devolved 
on Mark. He was a very important 
and efficient master of ceremonies. 

Tobe first told us what the boys 
were going to do at Tintic, and 


Christy led us in some some spicy 


cheers, foretelling victory. 

Brother Sauer played his cornet, 
Robert played and we were off. Mr. 
Masters told us officially what we 


had done for the Red Cross and pre- 


sented us with a flag. 

Miss Jorgensen, in keeping with 
the times, expostulated on women’s 
rights; Miss Dalby on how to get to 
Morrow; Miss Hair charmed us with 
a steel guitar, while Margaret Farns- 
worth followed with a group of love 
letters. For one so young we claim 
Washburn is some orator. We all 
liked his talk on Thanksgiving. Miss 
Merkely gave advice on how to win 
ye fair lady. Young men should 
profit thereby. 

As was “writ” 
“the piano played us out” 
sharp. 


at twelve 


in the olden days, 


ELDER McKAY SPEAKS 


Elder David O. McKay, our Church 
School Commissioner of Education, 
and a member of the Quorum of 
Twelve Apostles( gave us an inspir- 
ing talk Monday morning on the text, 
“Out of the Bog to the Beautiful.” 

He illustrated with the comparison 
of the way Provos muddy streets 
first impressed a certain student; with 
the bauty which the same student 
found in Provo when he looked down 
on it from the mountain. A higher 
point of view, he noted, lends new 
beauty to everything. 

He emphasizes the importance of 
self mastery in acquiring the three 
essentials of character; self-mastery, 
efficiency, and service. 

His conclusion, emphasized the im- 
portance of spirituality and especially 
the beauty of life revealed to a church 
school student by a testimony of the 
Gospel. 

Y 
A SLUFFER’S THANKSGIVING 


“Tm thankful now this verv day 
that there’s a sluffing game to play, 
and the classes, although I like them 
well, the time I’ve sluffed I’d hate 
to tell. I‘m thankful that I’m mighty 
sly, but my friends don’t see how I 
get by, and I'll tell you this that it’s 
a gaine of chance; if you don’t belie- 
ve just try it once. I’m thankful tho’ 
I’m never caught. It’s fun? I'll say 
it’s not. I don’t believe they ever 
miss me, because I take a listening 
course you see. I’m thankful that I 
just seem to know just when the 
Prof. will forget the roll, and that my 
conscience is always clear cause I 
only sluff ten times a year. I‘m 
thankful it’s a merry game; it. takes 
some judgement all the same, and 
though I’ve practiced in the art, take 
my advice don’t try that part. 

A Sluffer 
Y 

All applications for. dates after re-_ 
hearsal will be considered and ‘given’ 
a fair trial by M. Wooley and Gs 
Nixon. 

Somebody ae at “vamp” were 
obselete. Don’t believe it. ‘For 
“Positive Proof” look at Rhea D. and 
Jessie P. Aha! I smelt-a knife. 


“Tell It With Cards.” 
of Christmas Cards at the M. H. 
Graham Printing Co., 30 South First 
West Street. Send the friends at 
home a message of Good Cheer. 


ee eet 


‘A fine line’ 
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Copyright, 1919, A. B. Kirschbaum Company 


i For‘Vigorous, Discriminating Young Men 
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i HESE are Dress Overcoats for business OVERCOATS are made in fine fabrics 
and formal wear. There are Town UI- of ethan! _Warm, light and color- 
re ful. The styling is correct. Tailored in 

oer, Wn enough for our coldest tempera- shops devoted exclusively to Overcoat mak- 

tures, light enough for every-day use. ing.. Such is the Kirschbaum Overcoat. 


TAYLOR BROTHERS COMPANY 


TUTE 


The Big Department Store 
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CALENDAR 


Saturday 
Carrot eaters revel in the Little 
Theatre and the Cactus diggers caper 
in the Art Gallery. 
Sunday 
Rulon Openshaw pays war tax at 
Drug Store by wiping dishes. 
Homesickness prevails among the 
students. 
Professor Boyle lectures on Faith. 
Monday 
We decide realization is sometimes 
greater than anticipation when we 
hear Dr. Zueblins first lecture. 
Tuesday 
When we see our students in 
“Quality Street” we are confirmed in 
our opinion that darmatic art talent 
is great in our school. 
Wednesday 
Tried to have social hour, but failed. 
Thursday 
Clint and Jean stay out late and 
therefore visit Bro. Boyle on | legal 
business. Bedtime is 9:30, boys. 
Friday 
Dr. Zueblin lectures to the college 
students about railroads. We learn 
many interesting things concerning 
them as a result. 
Y. 
THINGS WE ARE THANKFUL 
OR 


Ardis Young is thankful there was 
a White and Blue party, because if 
there hadn’t been, her romance with 
Mr. Reid never would have started. 

Bunk is thankful that they give 
Turkey and loving cups for running. 

The Freshies are thankful that 
Bunk is a Freshie because with the 
rest of the men he’s going to win the 
turkey. 

Every one’s thankful that semester 
exams will be over. - E 

Byron is thankful he gets so many 
dates (for playing.) 

Afton Newell is thankful that she 
is so good looking. 

Bill Snow is thankful that the girls 
still make a fuss over him. (Whether 
they mean it or not.) 

The “Humor” is thankful that she 
can be personal at least once in 
ayhile. 

Helen Candland is thankful that 
she konws so much. 

Celestia is thankful that her face is 
only half of her fortune. 

Grace Nixon is thankful that she is 
so popular, and because she has 
found the best man in the world. 

Evans is thankful they don’t make 
him governor. He has enough offices 
for the present. 

Friend Thomas is thankful he has 
such ‘buful” auburn locks. 


450 West Center St. 
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STEPHEN BEE 


HARDWARE & SPORTING GOODS 
354 W. CENTER ST. 


Provo 


D.L. VAN WAGENEN MERC. CO. 


Dry Goods, Notions, Ladies’ aud Gents’ Furnishings, 
Men’s, Ladies’ and Children’s Shoes 
348 West Center St. 


Provo 


THE H. G. BLUMENTHAL CO. 


ARCHITECTUAL SHEET METAL WORK 
STEAM AND HOT WATER HEATING 
SANITARY PLUMBING 


PONE 109 PROVO, UTAH 


COALS OF THE BEST QUALITY 


STANDARD, KING, PANTHER, CASTLE GATE 
and CLEAR CREEK 


SMOOT & SPAFFORD 


. Up-town office Commercial Bank 


J. C. MILLER 
GARAGE 


Electrical Work a Specialty 


Phone 601 


Phone 17 


161 West center Street 


es 


Welcome Students..... 
PROVO TAILORING CO. 


SAVE MONEY-BUY FOR CASH 


Groceries, Cold Meats, Fish, Poultry, Delicatissen etc. 
QUALITY GOODS LOWEST PRI CES 


SAMUEL KOPP: 


Provo, Ut. 
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Have Your Shoes Done Royally and you 
Will be Proud of Them. 


F.G.DUSTCO. || Why Buy New Shoes? 
Book Binding ‘ ms “> ‘ ee 


Salt Lake City ain: BR 


After as 


ROYAL cane aie Cake on 
208 West Center St. Provo, Utah 
Louis Kelsch, Shop Manager 
rt 
Hotel Roberts || Telluride Motor Company 
European Plan PROVO 


- Merchants’ Lunch 
200 S. Academy Ave, Provo 


Buicks and Nationals 


Repairs and Supplies 
Open All the Time 


SHE wants 


Startup’s Chocolates 
Why? ask HER 


Provo Transfer & Taxi Co. 
Phone 665 


CEWILCHES:f ((— 
POWDERS, CREAMS, ETC. || For Tailoring Cleaning & Pressing 

Theatrical Costumes and Make-up 
Shampooing and Facial Massage. 


CRAWFORD’S 


115 North Academy Ave. 


Froisland Tailoring Co. 


69 So. 3rd West Phone 15 


“THE WM. M. ROYLANCE COMPANY 
Fruits, Produce, Alfalfa Seed, Honey, Sacks, K. D. Boxes, etc. 
PROVO, - UTAH | 
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DISTINTIVE 
%; Coats - Suits - Dresses 


New Styles all the Time 
NO PROFITEERING 


We let our values do the talking, and your 
judgment do the buying 


tiny Bias 8 


PROVO COMMERCIAL & SAVINGS BANK 


CAPITAL AND SURPLUS 
Reed Smoot, President 
J. T. Farrer, Cashier 


F, G. Richmond, Asst. Cashier 
WE SOLICIT YOUR BUSINESS 


$150,000.00 
C. E, Loose, Vice President 
J. A. Buttle, Asst. Cashier 


CASH TELLS THE STORY AT 


JOHN T. TAYLOR GROCERY STORE 


140 WEST CENTER 


[_]| PROVO BAKERY [|_| 


58 West Center Street 


Fresh Bread and Cakes Daily 


68 W. Center St. 
Is the place to go when in need of 


Shoes, Ties, Shirts, Hats, Caps 


In fact we furnish anything that is needed in a first class 


GENT’S FURNISHING STORE 


We Try to Please 


SE , 


Guns, Amunitions and Fishing Tackles, Etc. 


W. H. FRESHWATER 


136 West Center St. Phone 123 


FLETCHER & THOMAS CO. 


- HARDWARE - 


PHONES 27 and 28 


Scofield 
Auto Co. 


Ford Cars 


Fordson 
Tractors 


Repairs _- Parts 
Phone 14 


50 East, Ist North —_ Provo 


cae Grill... 


Ist Door East 
Provo Com’l. & Savings Bank 


THERE’S ALWAYS A WAY 
(Continued from Page 198) 


“T don’t really care to meet your 
friends, Mr. Sherwood.” 

“Heavens above us, what’s up, 
come across.” Apparently Paul was 
a seeker after information. 


“Look here,” said James, “all this 
fuss over a slip of paper that I didn’t 
even write. If I could find out who 
did he, he’d live just about two min- 
utes after 1 found him.” 

“No, it isn’t your writing,” Carlyle 
was examining the note. “You don’t 
make e’s like that and the capitals are 
too large.” 


“See you later; come on Carlyle, 
Let’s go,” Paul was in a hurry. 

Suddenly James was inspired. 

“Here with your note book, Paul,” 
—well, of the traitors, scoundrels——- 

But the conspirators were gone. 

“TH fix them later. I’m 
about the whole affair.” 

“Well, maybe they were right, but 
I didn’t really mean to be an ice- 
berg, but you see, my aunt, is one 
of those ever so precise, just-so mod- 
els of perfection and she taught me 
the “be-seen and not-heard” doctrine 
and enforced it so long, that it 
seems I just can’t think of clever 
things to say. You should hear my 
aunt. Oh, how she can say, “Yes, 
indeed, is that so,” with due and 
proper inflection and much nodidng 
of her head. I often wanted to laugh 
at her, but “do not laugh” was the 
eleventh commandment in our house- 
hold.” 

“Vd like to have a few words with 
that aunt of yours. But what are 
we going to do to Paul and Carlyle?” 

“Send them a vote of thanks,” said 
Lulu, and they did. 

0 eee 


GOOD SPORTS 


sorry 


Some things we say are fine 
Others we call simply sublime, 
But many times the things of worth 
We pass up with playful firth. 
*Tis the same with our friends in 
school <n 
The boys themselves have formed the 
rule 
Of dancing with a certain fashionable 
few 
Instead of the many good girls they 
knew 
Thusly, maids with intellects of gold 
Are forgotten on the sidelines cold 
If the boys were all good sports alike 
They would dance with the intellect- 
‘ual 
As well the the sprite. 
M. 4H. Clarke, 


WHITE AND BLUE 207 


Hansen Catering Co. 


Candies, Ice Cream, 


Sherbets, Etc. 


ee ee 


PROVO DRUG COMPANY 


Drugs and Sundries 


Prescriptions given careful attention 


PHONE 50 WE DELIVER 


PROVO FOUNDRY AND MACHINE 
COMPANY 


THURSDAY AND FRIDAY 


“COUNTRY COUSIN” 


with - Elaine Hammerstein 


Theatre i 


Pash Dae 


NEXT WEEK 
MONDAY and TUESDAY 


“The Hushed Hour” 
Featuring BLANCH SWEET and 


an all star cast 
THURSDAY and FRIDAY 


Norma Talmage 


in 3 


“The Isle of Conquest” 


° 
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A. F. AHLANDER MFG, CO. 


Expert Auto Wheelwrights 


“Bug” and Truck Bodies Mfg. 
Phones 182 and 463 Provo 


SUTTON rene 
Market # 


195 
“The Place to Sell 
and Buy What You Eat’’ 


We Guarantee 


Our Goods 
PROVO, UTAH 


The only place in Provo 
where you will find a full 
supply of 
School Requirements 


Taylor Paper Co. 


66 N Academy Ave, 


J. W. Dangerfield 


ALL KINDS OF 
PRINTING 
Opposite old Opera House 


Sanitary Cafe 


POPULAR PRICES 
Short Orders All Day 
19 North, First West 


HALF 
SOLE 


GATES TIRES 


Guaranteed 3500 miles puncture 
proof and RACINE country road 
tires for country/roads 


PROVO RUBBER SALES CO, 


65 NORTH ACADEMY AVE. 


A RR 
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ENROUTE TO A PRIMITIVE 
THANKSGIVING. 
Continued from Page 196 
this afternoon,” answered Mr. Weech. 

Puritanically clad, from a twentieth 
century viewpoint: ,they boarded the 
train bound for Rockport, Indiana. 
As they sped along through the beau- 
tiful autumn scenery, Mr. Weech 
grew silent and thoughtful. 

“Why so pensive, father?” inquired 
Leta. “Are you afraid the Iroquois 
will attack us?’ 

“No, dearie,” answered Mr. Weech; 
“T was just \thinking about my own 
wild Indian days.’ 

“Your wild Indian days,’ 
the girls. 

“Oh, not so bad as your tone of 
voice, he xeclaimed. ‘“When my 
mother died William and. I were 
placed by the state of Kentucky on a 
tobacco plantation. As the life was 
insufferable to me, I ran away. After 
a few years I reached New York.’ 

“Then what did you do?” question- 
ed Lela. 

“For shame, Lela,’ scolded Leta, 
“allow papa some oxygen, because 
your tongue typifies perpetual mo- 
tion it’s no sign this is a mutual en- 
dowment.” 

“Yes, I couldnt help notice how 
you are handicapped. Let the story 
proceed, father,” remarked Leta. 

“In New York,” continued Mr. 
Weech, “fortune favored me and I 
made money and won your mother. 
We were so devinely happy with out 
little brood, Roy and you girls. Then 
the Lord took her home. Since then 
you children have been doubly dear 
to me. That’s why I missed Roy so 
deeply when he ran away, but where 
ever the lad is, I’m sure he will be 
all right.” 

“Yes, we understand, father dear, 
how anxious you have always been 
for our welfare,” said Lela. 

Soon they arrived in Rockport and 
to their dismay it was raining steadily. 
As the rain poured down on them 
Leta smilingly remarked, “Water, wa- 
ter everywhere and not a drop to 
drink,’ 

Immediately they went down to the 
bank of the Ohio river to take the 
boat down the river to Owenburgh, 
Kentucky, but sad to say the boat 
had just gone. 

“Everything comes to him who 
waits,’ soliloquized Mr. Weech, as he 
surveyed the bare shore. The only 
shelter in sight being a scow boat. 
“Why not go in the ark to get out of 
the flood? You know ‘The Lord 
helps those who help themselves,” he 
suggested, as they appropriated the 
boat. 
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exclaimed 


Bagley Hat Shop 
FINE MILLINERY 


We cater to Students 
57 North Acad. Ave. 


STATE BANK OF PROVO 


General Banking Business 


W. H. Brereton - President 
John Roundy - Vice President 
Alva Nelson - . - Cashier 


Julian Greer - Asst. Cashier 


A. C. ANDERSON 


MEATS and GROCERIES 
418 W. Center St. Phone 45 
1 ticket with each 10c purchase 
For 50 tickets we give 25c in 
Merchandise. WE SELL FOR 
CASH ONLY 


Sweet's 


SALT LAKE 


CHOCOLATES 


“Our Cuts Brings 
Results” 


EBOUZE 
D GRAVING al 
OMPANO. 


Salt Lake City, Utah 


ARROW 
‘Gal brmjif COLLAR 


Cluett, Peabody & Co. Inc. Troy, N.Y. 


The name ‘‘Argonne” is used by courtesy of the 
Argonne Shirt Co., Philadelphia 


Phone 1G HT-O 


Where the Flowers Grow 
Provo Greenhouse 


Cluff’s Barber 
Shop 


86 West Center Street 
Opposite Orem Station 


Brimhall Bros. 


EXCLUSIVE VULGANIZERS 


WE SELL GOODYEAR TIRES 
AND TUBES 


223 W. Center Phone 260 


Dad’s Place 


Coffee and Hamburger 


4th West and Center Street 


Olson’s Confectionery 


Fresh Home Made Candy 


Phone 630 w 402 W. Center St. 


FULLY EQUIPPED MACHINE 
SHOP 


Arrowhead Motor Co. 


Phone 6 
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Here they waited, while it rained, 
it seemed forty days and nights, but 
in reality it was only a few hours. At 
last the rainbow appeared and they 
stepped out in the fresh, invigorating 
air. 

“IT hate to speak of a personal mat- 
ter, complained Lela, “but I’m woe- 


‘fully hungry.” 


“Two of us,” added the other sis- 
ter, “and cold too,” 

“Remain here, my perfectly healthy 
daughters, and [’ll scout around and 
find some food,” said the agreeable 
father. 

In a short time he was back with 
cheese, weenies, apples and buns. 
“If I can charm some of this water- 
soaked wood into burning we’ll have 
a weenie and cheese roast,” he 
nounced on arrival. 

After fanning and puffing for dear 
life for at least thirty minutes, he 
coaxed some wood into a blaze. They 
then toasted some weenies and cheese 
and ate heartily. 

“This is a great primitive life if we 
don’t weaken,” said Leta as a whiff 
of smoke drove her to coughing. 

They didn’t enjoy their fire, very 
long, however, as the rain drove them 
back to the scow boat. Here they re- 
mained until they heard the blowing 
of the boat, as it came steaming down 
the river. Then they rushed out 
madly into the darkness, and signalled 
it with a lantern. It turned in, and 
they went aboard, and were soon to 
Owenburgh. 

They found the city over crowded, 
as court was in session, but at length 
they secured lodging in the “Plan- 
tation Hotel.’ 

The next morning they took aa 
early electric car to Spotsville, and 
from thence commenced their four 
mile walk into the country through 
Kentuckys muddiest mud. 

They slipped and stuck intermit- 
tently with silent patience for a half 
mile, Leta then lost her rubber, 
which was the last straw that broke 


an- 


_ Provo Meat & Packing Company 
MEATS AND GROCERIES 


Quality 
hones 19 39 


Service 


Satisfaction 
N. Acd. Ave. 


209 


This Space-- 


Is Owned, Operated and Paid for 


By 
BOTT’S 
The only Store of its Kind That 
Can Take Care of Your Wants In 


NOVELTIES 


As well as 


STAPLE GOODS 


SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
STATIONERY 


16 West Center St. 


Provo 


Provo Paint & 
Glass Co. 


110 West Center Street 


PROVO STEAM LAUNDRY 


375 WEST CENTER 


ALWAYS RELIABLE 
J. N. GULICK, Proprietor 


PHONE 164 
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Phone 12 19 North Academy Ave. 


WELLS L. BRIMHALL 


“Buy ’em Low” BROKER “Sell ’em High”’ 


the camels back. In her distraction 


e she lamented “Give me liberty or give 
A Miss Manhattan | * cs’ 
“Rmember your Tennyson, my dear 
‘Give her the glory of going on and 
Coat Style to die,” corrected her father as he 
secured some wire, and added, “Now 
let me tie on those unruly rubbers. 


~RESH from Fifth Avenue is this smartly We'll have a little method in our mad- 
youthful coat —just one of the many ness.” 
~ fetching fashions inspired by the wise style Then they, pladded ont anal” ey 


came to.a farm house. “Father,’ sug- 
gested Lela, “inquire how much far- 
a haa : ther it is.” This he did, and received 
The sight of her label answers every question tive Sudetinite nephs, Sleeaaehtment 
of material and workmanship—it is your as- piece, you all will have to walk yet.” 


suraice of satisfaction. “Horror, what do they mean by a 
piece, five miles, or one,” grumbled 


9 Lela, as they encountered still deeper 
IRVINE’S mud 


“Do you know?” Leta questioned, 
“What I think of that woman who 
told us this was a four mile walk. 

Well, applying my Tennyson as fa- 

Photos ther suggested, ‘Vivian lied easily. I 
am, getting my skirt muddy too.” 

° “Hold up your skirts, girls, if you 

for All Occassions oeccens wish. I'll lead and you follow. In 

fact, I'll abide by the Bible’s injunc- 


LARSON & NYGREEN STUDIO tion, ‘He that puts his hand to the 


plow should not look back.” 
On they tramped until they reached 
COLUMBIA THEATRE BUILDING Uncle Williams. Then out the whole 
family rushed and duly embraced 
them, saying over and over again, 
“Because you all didn’t write, we gave 
S | | | ON ( AFE you all out.coming, but we are a heap 


glad you came.’ 


sense of Miss Manhattan. 


“29 ° “You all come in and have some 

If it’s fit to EAT we serve it spiced rabbit and wild duck that Roy 

—Muff Ced— bagged for us,” urged Uncle William. 

Lynn Sutton Dick Sutton “Roy! What Roy?” echoed the 
visitors. 


“Now, Iv’e spoiled the surprise. 
Why, you all’s Ray,” answered Uncle 


Brunner’s Cash Grocery ae en 


y house to fall on the prodigal’s neck 

Meats and Groceries saying happily, “We planned a primi- 
tive Thanksgiving, but we hadn’t an 
idea that you, Roy Weech, would 


Butth Wecth Acaceme Ave Phone 274 play the role of the Indian chief and 
Ld bring in the wild game.” 


PROVO ELECTRIC AND HARDWARE COMPANY 
EVERYTHING IN ELECTRIC AND HARDWARE 


Phone 303 ROY BOREN, Mer. 
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NATIONAL FRENCH 
CLEANING COMPANY 


95 N Academy Ave. 


sialic 


Spalding Sweaters 


A STYLE IN THE 
TRUE ATHLETIC 
BUILD FOR EVERY 
OUTDOOR PUR- 
POSE 


Don’t Kick because there’s no 
———_—__—— heat in your Coal, 


That’s because it is inferior coal, full of dirt and clinkers. 


| - Our COAL is 
Come To Us; Wu or Ite 


purity, freedom from dirt and its heat giving quality. Besides, it 
costs no more than the inferior coal you’ve been using. 


-EVES-| Knight Coal Co. 


THE SIGN MAN 


Send for 
Catalogue 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS, 
331 Main St., Salt Lake City 


eee eee 


HOUSE DECORATOR || 1 Ws, RNIGHT Ge oe ae a 
Phone 528 Provo, Utah. {jen 
a . ce . 9 . ss 
High Grade Clothing || Hoover's 
a At Popular Prices te Candies 
| Christensen & Co. von ee 
SCS ER TEE for HOOVER’S 
UTAH TIMBER & COAL COMPANY se ee 
All the Best Kinds of 
Coal, Lumber, and Building Material Zz CG M | 
160 West 5th North Street Phone 232 ; “ : : 
J. M. Harmon, Pres. and Manager Wholesale Groceries 
“A SQUARE DEAL TO ALL OUR PATRONS” Provo, Utah 
IF its SERVICE & QUALITY you want PHONE 703 “Send it to the Laundry” 
i “We get it back on time” i 


TROY STEAM LAUNDRY 7 


212 


Deseret 
Sunday 
School 
Union 


Book 


Store 


SALT LAKE CITY 
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TOLERATION 
(Continued from Page 195) 


stimulating effect. It is so great an 
energy absorbing task that they have 


little interest in assailing each other, 
Their survival is at stake. Herein 
lies the hope for toleration. It is 
hardly possible that it should spring 
fulfledged from the clear sky as did 
Athene from the forehead of Zeus. 
It must result as a compromise be- 
tween the contending forces rather 
than a spontaneous gushing from the 
heart. Rival institutions will not 
come to an understanding any faster 
than they learn that such a course 
is expedient. They will call for peace 
however, as did Henry of Navairre, 
after all other courses appear un- 
profitable. Relations between organi- 
zations are slowely but surely mov- 
ing in that direction. 

While toleration is a thing to be 
hoped for the absence of it is not 
without its benefits. Opposition of- 
ten brings to the surface many ster- 
ling qualities in individuals and insti- 
tutions that might otherwist lie dorm- 
ant. The fact that the world ques- 
ioned Mormon morality and challen- 
ged their education stimulated them 
to be more moral and intellectual. Op- 
Position will give an institution the 
attention of the public. Apostle Tal- 
madge will not be the less popular 
because he was hissed down in Pit- 
tsburg by a preacher audience. His 
influence will increase tenfold and the 
Mormon case will hold the attention 
of investigators everywhere.  Intol- 
erance must go however. The time 
will soon come when it will have no 


place in the psychology of organiza- ~ 


tions. It must give way to the more 
orderly process of friendly compe- 
tition. 


Buy it at the 


Students’ 
Supply 


COOK WITH GAS— 
Utah Valley Gas & Coke Co. 


PHONE 295 


ALLEN MILLINERY 


Will treat you right 


TRY US 
20 North Academy Avenue 


Maiben Glass 
& Paint Co. 


Pictures, Picture Fram- 
ing and Artists 
Materials 


Phone 160 292 “Wrest “Center 


| Hotel Lamar 


| MODERN ROOMS 
_ Mrs. W. T. Brown, Prop. 


Excelsior Roller 


Mills 


Manufactureds of 


FLOUR and ALL KINDS OF 
FEED 


HOOVER BROTHERS, Props. 


5 per cent. discount on all staple 
GROCERIES 


Ask for our discount coupons 
or tickets 


AVENUE GROCERY 


726 North Academy Avenue 
Provo, Utah 


PROVO 


SS 
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DON’T WAIT, GIRLS— DON’T WAIT 
SILK DRESSES Now Selling at 10.90, 12.50, 14.75, 16.75, 18.75, 19.90 
BEnGe ee 18,78, 18,78, 22,80,-24,15 
WOOL JERSEY DRESSES Now Selling at 16.75, 17.50, 24.75 
GOATS 14.75, 16.75, 17.75, 19.90, 24.75, 29.90, 32.50, 34,75 


All New Models and Neatly Tailored. These are Rare Bargains at These Prices. 


Incorporated g | 


197 BUSY STORES 


Superior | Superior Motor Corr Company 


DEALERS IN 


Hudson, Essex, Nash, Overland Automobiles 
NASH TRUCKS 


C. S. Pierpont, Mgr. Provo, Utah Phone 74 
Send a PRESENT or 
AND CARD to the Folks at 
SUPPLIES || ””* 


The finest line in town 
are at the 


|) Se : Columbia Music 
Developing, Printing and Enlarging || and Jewelry Co. 


ONE DAY SERVICE ; 176 W. Center.Street 
2 Phone 99 


Hedquist Drug Co. Shas If it’s New we have it 
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J. M. JONES COMPANY 


Is the place to buy your Clothing, Hats, Shoes and Gents’ Furnishings 
The largest Exclusive ACen’s Store tn Provo 


THE J. M. JONES COMPANY AB CLOTH 


9 SCHWAB CLOTHING CO. 


White House styles are destinctive, yet in thorough good 
9 HI] E tase. They appeal to the well dressed man. 

The leather for White House Shoes is carefully selected 

which means eminently satisfactory service. White House 


Shoes fit, feel good and retain their shape. We want you 
Is a Guarantee of ta ae 
QUALITY Our new assortment shows English as well as conserva- 


tive molels of black, tan, cordovan and kid. 
$10.00 upwards. 


Buster Brown Shoe Store 


Exclusive Shoe Dealers. 


St rt IW before the rush of the Christmas season, come 
a in and let us show you the wonderful variety of elec- 

: trical appliances which by their long, helpful service will 
Planning 


prove a lasting reminder of your thoughtfulness. 


e 
Christmas You will find a wonderful range of selection. 


NOW! Every-thing electrical—from a chafing dish to 
@ 


a washing machine—may be had in a variety 


of styles and prices 


Utah Power and Light Company 7 


Efficient Public Service 


KNIGHT TRUST & SAVINGS BANK 
CAPITAL $300,000.00 SURPLUS $25,000.00 


JESSE KNIGHT, President R. E. ALLEN, Cashier F. G. WARNICK, Asst, Cashier 
Conducts a General Banking Business, Commercial and Savings. Four per cent paid on Sav- 
ings Deposits. Accounts of B. Y. Students solicit ed and careful and courteous treatment.assured. 


Member Federal Reserve System 
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Dress Better and When you think of Jewelry, think of..... 
Pay Less Beckstead Exclusive 
C i d ill sh how. We ar : 

De as tuner us la Jewelry Company 
a number of stores, which enables us to buy The Gift Store for the Student 


for less and sell for less. 


DEALERS IN 


WE SAVE YOU MONEY Diamonds, Watches, Clocks Silverware, Cut 


Glass Expert Waichmakers and Engravers 


! IUB 36 West Center St. . Prove, Utah 


Dr. H. F- Cannon 


Scientific Eyesight Specialis' 


Shoes for the Whole Family 


Clothing, Hats and Furnishings eee 
for Men and Boys Phone 555 Provo, Utah 
| AE EAR Gd CEs oe ee 
-- COLUMBIA THEATRE -:- | 
. WEBER AND ELLIOTT 
Vaudeville— Wednesday “A Lotta Nonsense” 
BAS CEI 208 108, Tan, 28S COLUMBIA CONCERT ORCHESTRA | 


EVENING 8:15; 15e, 25c, 35¢, 50e. ie 
— — ; = THE GREAT GAMBLE 


NINE ROYAL UYENO JAPS 


In Marvelous and Sensational Oriental Pastimes 
SIX VENETIAN GYPSIES THURSDAY 
tos Proliching ma Gypsy Camp Thanksgiving| Matinee, 2:30 
LADY ALICE’S PETS 
Tiny Tots of Animaldom in Cute Capers a 1 7 
MAKARENKO DUO 23 Ip Hours Leave : 
Operatic Singers and Entertainers THE BEST AND CLEANEST COMEDY 
Arthur IN YEARS 


SIBER AND NORTH——Eva 
“Bashfoolery” 


Provo Woolen and Knit Goods Store 


One Door East of Princess ‘Gheatre 
W. F. VIOLET, anager 
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TAILORING--- 


Cleaning, Dying, Pressing 
and Repairing 


E. A. Mitchell 


ISTRIVE TOSERVE 


Students-- 


Buy those Beautiful HATS at 
332-334 West Center Street 


BERTHA ROSS, Prop. 


Smoot 
Lumber Co. 


Headquarters For 
BUILDING MATERIALS 


Company 


North Academy Avenue 


PHONE 397-J 


College 
“OVER THE ORPHEUM” 
Wes. 7280 52 West 2nd So. 


BETWEEN FRIENDS-- 
A PHOTOGRAPH 


Menlove’s Studio 


283 W. Center St. Provo, Utah 


MILK, CREAM and BUTTER 
PHONE 166 R-3 


Meredith Cycle 


Salt Lake Business 


CHERRY HILL DAIRY 
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RIFF-RAFF 


Bunk—“I hear strange sounds in 
my. ears, Doc.” 

Doctor—‘Well, where would you 
expect to hear them?” 


Evans—(Coaching in “The Noble 
Lord”—“‘Come, Freddie, and kiss the 
girl.” 

Fred—“‘Aw, Evans, I 


»9 


nuthin’. 


ain’t done 


We are all glad that Howard Men- 
denhall is a reformed-man. We are 
so interested in the welfare of our 
school brothers. 


Observant Youngster—‘Oh, look at 
that funny man, mother. He’s sitting 
on the pavement talkin’ to a banana 
skin.” 


Apparently ,or at least it is to be 
assumed by ocular proof, and demon- 
stration, Nels is getting settled down 
or rather he’s quit the young kids 
and is now a firm, believer that the 
older they are, the easier it is to get 
them. 


“The schoolmistress is interested in 
you, Dad.” 

“How’s that?” 

“Why, today after she’d told me six 
times to sit down and behave myself, 
she wondered what kind of father I 
had.” 


Wife—‘“John, there’s a burglar at 
the silver and another in the pantry 
eating my pies. Get up and call for 
help!” 

Husband—(at 
Doctor!” 

And they wondered why she di- 
vorced him. 


window) —‘“Police! 


Parson—‘Do you know the para- 
bles, my child?” 

Johnnie—“Yes, sir,” 

Parson—“And which parable do 
you like best?” 

Johnnie—“I like the one 
somebody loafs and wishes.”. 


where 


JULIUS JENSEN 


JEWELER 
184 West Center Street 


Farmers and 
Merchants 
Bank 


Center Street and 
- Third West 


SUTHERALND BROS. 


Meats and 
Groceries 


Phone 46 282 W. Center St. 


M. H. Graham 
Printing Co. 


Printers for the 


“White and Blue”’ 
30 South, First West St. 
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